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Be r eady to direft Aerehome,Alarmcsi 


5 c#jm Secunda. 





Enter Gaunt, and Dutchejfe efGlocefter. 

Gaunt- Alas, the part I had in G letters blood, 

Doth more foliciteme than your exclaimes. 

To ftirre againft the butchers of his life. 

But fince correction lyeth in thofe hands 
Which made the fault that we cannot corre& s 
\ Put we our quarrell to the will of Heauen, 

Who when they fee the houres ripe on earth, 

-Will raigne hot vengeance on offenders heads* 

Dut. Finds brotherhood in thee no fharper fpurrff ? 

Hath love in thy old blood no liuing fire ? 

Edwards feven tonnes ( whereof thy felfe artrone ) 

W here are feven vialles of his facred blood. 

' Or feuen laire branches fpringing from one roote : 

Some of thofe feuen are aryed by natures courfe. 

Some of thole branches by the defliniescut: 

[ Bur Thomas, my deare I^rd,<#ry G lofttr' 

I OneVV! tlviof Edwards facred blood, , 

* One hourifhing branch of his moft Koyall roote 

Is crack’d, and all the precious liquor fpilt; 

Ishackt downe,and his fummer leaves all vaded 
By Envies hand, and Murders bloody Axe* 

Ah Gaunt ? His blood was thine,that bed ,that wombe. 
That mettall,that felfe-niould that fa {Hon’d thee. 

Made him a man ; and though thou liu’ftand breath’d ^ 
let art thou flainein him : thou doeft content 
lr. tome large meafure to thy Fat hers death, 
n that thou feed thy wretched brother dy, 
howas the modcll of thy Fathers life, 

Infuff 0 *? 1 pauence (Gaunt) it is defpaire, 
buffering thus thy brother tohe flanahtcr’d 

E • Theft 
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